no           THE  TIME  OF  MY  LIFE
arms, legs, bringing on an agonizing pain in one knee. But I
could moves however painfully, and finally stand erect. In total
darkness I lighted a match to get my bearings.
The car was lying on its side at a steep angle, with one end
crushed inward. One of the side doors had been thrown open by
the impact, but was out of reach above my head; the other door
was immovable against the ground. After what seemed hours I
heard footsteps outside; a gruff voice answered me. A few minutes
later I was hoisted through the door and lowered to the ground.
A broken rail had thrown nine cars into the ditch, damaged
nearly a mile of track. I was the only casualty. One of the brake-
men walked to a village, telegraphed to Wichita for a wrecker. I
sat beside the track nursing my sprained knee and wondering
when, if ever, I would get to San Antonio.
Shortly after dawn a wrecking crew arrived, made temporary
repairs. The men were interested in my hard luck to the extent
of sharing their food3 and one of them fashioned a crutch which
made it possible for me to walk. They said no trains would pass
that way for a day at least; traffic would be routed around the
wreck. I could ride back to Wichita with them that evening, but
was stuck for the day and might as well make the best of it.
Next momingj stiff and sore and bemoaning the money spent
for bed and breakfast, I managed to catch a south-bound freight,
only to be put off at Arkansas City, That night I climbed aboard
a blind baggage, pulled myself to the top of the car and crawled
back to the diner, where I wedged myself between the ventilator
and the crown. Considerable heat from the range came up agree-
ably through the pipe, and as I fitted tightly into the narrow
space there was no great danger of rolling off on curves. But the
situation was not conducive to complete equanimity. I had had
no dinner, a fact kept in my mind by savoury fumes rising through
the ventilator from the-kitchen below me. But more disturbing
still were rqxjrts, current on the road and corroborated by the
wnxkiiig crews: owing to frequent train robberies in Oklahoma
and beyond, anyone seen riding on top of a passenger train at
night was a lawful tai^et to be first shot, then perhaps questioned.
This was probably an exaggeration, but the idea was disquieting.
The night was ovoncast but warm, and discomforts arising out
of a gusty wind, flying sparks and cinders and aa injured knee were
partly compensated by knowing I was speedily aearing my
jooraey1* endL The noise was deafming^ yet not particularly